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Morris, I'll hunt it over and see what the trouble is."
I had been pale, but at that speech one might have lighted matches at my scarlet face. While in the entrance I had to be wrapped up in a great big shawl, -through which the odour could not quite penetrate, so no one suspected me when making kindly inquiries about my health; but when it was thrown off, and in my thin white gown I went on the stage — oh !
In the charming little love scene, as Henri and I sat close, oh, very close together, on the garden seat, and I had to look up at him with wide-eyed admiration, I saw him turn his face aside, wrinkling up his nose, and heard him whisper: " What an infernal smell! What is it?"
I shook my head in seeming ignorance and wondered what was ahead — if this was the beginning. It was a harrowing experience; by the time the second act was on, the whole company was aroused. They were like anmelled like this before. Just as soon as you go out, Missthe stage. Was there not, indeed! In an
